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sold himself, the right to stake me ?  It is ska if those who
sit in the council do not give right judgment "    Nobody
^answered her     Bhishma only said it was a difficult and
delicate  question,   considering the positiorf of a wife
There  she stood in vain pleading for release, jvith her
chair caught firmly by Duhshasana, her upper half of the
body uncovered     It was a sight enough to exasperate
anybody, but even her husbands only hung down their
heads     Bhima   alone   could    not   control   his    rage
" Gamblers," said he, " have female slaves, but they do
not stake   them   even     Oh,   Yudhishthira,   thou hast
gambled thy wife away     Sahadeva, bring fire, I will burn
the hands of this shameless gambler n "How," exclaimed
Arjuna, "you never said such words before, do you forget
he is our elder brother?    A   Kshatnya  cannot   refuse
to play when called upon by others     Do not allow your
enemies to conquer } ou by making you go astray from the
path of duty "    Vikarna, the illegitimate son of DRrita-
rashtra, tried to save Draupadi by giving it as his opi-
nion tnat she had not been properly won, but Kama told
him to  keep quiet where far wiser heads hesitated to
decide, and he called upon Duhshasana to deprive the
Pandavas and  Draupadi   of their clothes     The  Pan-
davas  laid aside their valuable dress and sat almost
naked     But what could Draupadi do?    It was a plight
miserable enough to  be dragged by the hair before
elders and strangers, but to be deprived of clothes it was
more than enough even for the courageous queen, and
as Duhshasana seized her garment she coulcf do nothing
but cry and  implore the Almighty     Covering her face
* with feer hands, and stooping down she sent her fervent